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TESTIMONIALS OF WATERS’ PIANOS AND ORGANS. 


Mr. Horace Waters has just issued a catalogue of 
his new instruments, giving a new scale of prices, 
which shows a merked reduction from former 
rates. We happen to know that his instruments 
earned him a good reputation long before Ex- 
positions and the ‘thonors” connected therewith 
were cyen thought of ; indeed, we have one of Mr. 
Waters’ Pianos now in our residence, (where it has 
stood for years) of which any manufacturer in the 
world might well be proud. We have always been 
delighted with it as a sweet-toned and powerful in- 
strument, and thereis no doubt of its durability ; 
some of the best amateur players in the city, as 
well as several celebrated pianists, haye performed 
on the said piano, and all pronounce it a superior 
and first-class instrument, Stronger endorsements 
we could not give. HOME JOURNAL, N. Y. 


The Waters Pianos are know. as among the very 
best. We are enabled to speak of these instru- 
ments with confidence, from personal knowledge.— 
NV. Y. Evangelist. 


THe Watrrs Concerto ParLorn Oraans. — 
Mr. Horace Waters of No, 481 Broadway has a pat- 
entedt improvement in parlor organs which Fenders 
his popular instruments preferable to any that we 
have seen. The new feature consists of what is 
called a Concerto Stop, produced by an extra set 
of reeds peculiarly voiced. Its tone is remarkably 
full, sweet, and brilliant, and its power very fine. 
With this stop and the swell the most charming 
varieties of expression can be produced, The lar- 
gest embraces ten stops, namely, a rich sub-bass, a 
very delicate picolo, a flute, melodia, dulciana, fe- te, 
viola, coupler, the concerto, and a vox humana or 
tremolo. ‘(hey have three full sets of reeds, with 
a clear, delicate tone, an excellent action, and an 
easv bellows attachment, besides bcing handsome 
in appearance,—. Y. Tribune. 
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TESTIMONIALS OF WATERS’ PIANOS AND ORGANS, 


Mr. Waters’ name is so familiar to Sabbath 
Schools that, as we mention it, we call to mind the 
thousands of Sunday School singing books he bas 
distributed widely over the land. During an 
active business experience in this city of over 
twenty years, his name has become of standard 
reputation in musical matters and more especially 
of lutein the manufacture of Pianos and Organs. 
An opportunity lately oilered us of examining the 
quality of his musical instruments justitics us in 
the assertion that they are admirably adapted to 
houschold use, being ut once Moderate in price and 
of excellent tone. Mr, Waters has adopted suc- 
cessfully the plan of installment payments for 
instruments ; by which a person js allowed from 
one to two years to pay for lis piano or organ, de- 
positing a small payment at first and monthly 
thereafter, ‘his feature has become more exten- 
sive than any reader would suppose in the sale of 
pianos, and Mr. Waters now sends his instruments 
into all parts of the United States, giving enjoy- 
ment to hundreds of homes and accommodating ina 
liberal way many who would otherwise be deprived 
of this, the hest of home pleusures.— The Lndepen- 
dent, New York, 


STAUNTON, VA,, March 12th, 1872.--Mr. Jacob 
Echols. Dear Sir, My danghter, who is a good 
judge, says her Piano (‘*the Waters’ ”’) is a fine one, 
and has been pronounced so by the German teacher 
of music, and by the Baltimore Tuner, much 
superior to the Baltimore Pianos. Mr. Waters is a 
wealthy Baptist. Tput entire confidence in him as 
a businessman. Yourstrulv, Barvas Sears, 

Ex-President of Brown University, R. I. 

To say that we are much pleased with the organ 
would be but a faint expression of our gratifica: 
tion. Our neighbors pronounce it * splendid.” 
Please accept my thanks for your kind favor. 

Mrs, M, L, BENNETT, Athens, N. Y. 
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Tur great power of Music in awakening right feelings within the souls of the 
converted and unconverted has been recognized to a great extent in these days of 
progress and improvement. ‘ : 

The demand is for something new; but there are sui tunes, whose beauty and 
influence cannot be destroyed. Recognizing this, the Publishers of ‘‘ THE REVIVAL 


HYMN AND TUNE BOOK FOR THE MILLION” have compiled such old and new tunes 


which give to the public a class of hymns and tunes which are unsurpassed in any other 
book of this ebaracter. It is claimed that the collection is just what is needed bv the 
churches of our land for prayer-meetings, revival meetings, and Suniay Schools. 

Livery one should Sing. In order that every person may have a copy, it is 
offered at such low figures, that the poorest of the poor may not be without one. 

Attention is especially called to such tunes as ‘‘Jesus of Nazareth passeth by,” 
‘Saye, oh Jesus, save,” ‘‘ Give me Jesus,” ‘‘ Even me,” and ‘*Oh, you must be a lover 
of the Lord.” They have been the means of the conversion of hundreds, and the 
sacred memories which cluster around them cannot be oblitcrated, ‘ 

An examination of its contents will convince the public that the book answers the 
demands of many churches, Sunday-schools, and large gatherings, and with the hope 
that it may be the instrument in extending the dominion of King Emmanuel, the 
publishers submit it to the public, 
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MARY TO THE SAVIOUR’S TOMB. 
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1 Ma-ry to the Seat ae Hasted at the ear - ly dawn \ For awhile she 
Spice she bro't and sweet. perfume, But the Lordshe lovedhad gone, ) 
| D.C. Trembiag.wlilea oer flood Issued from her Se ie Fine 
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SO nee ree at 
&- 2A Ase ae 21g EN oneay a S33 g. glow a3 But her sorrows quickly fled ; 
i ae-Ge- dag t' ae j-S oan Cal cr se 5 v When she heard his welcome voice ¢ 
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Christ had risen from the dead, 
: Now He bids her heart rejuice : 

ae Filled with sorrow and sur yay D.C. whab wéehange Hisiword’cun tmake,, 

Turning dar! kness into day ; 


Cae o- — FE e-ee||* e who weep for Jesus’ sake 
Bele =u fa aoe i A yrtll Wai Ate 
Abe is Zig See -—F He will Wipe your tears away. 


8 tle who came to comfort her, On His arm your burden cast ; 
When she thought her all was lost, On His love your thoughts employ ; ; 
Will for your relief appear, Weeping for awhile may last, 


Though you now are tempest toss’d, But the morning brings the joy. 


a BEAUTIFUL RIVER. 


“ And he shewed me a pure River of Water of Life, clear as crystal, proceeding out of the throne 


if God and of the Lamb.’’—Key. xxii, 1. By pernission of the author, Rey. R. LOW-RY. 
Cheerful 3 
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* Shall we gath -er” at the riv- er, Where bright an ~ gel feet have trod ; With its crys-tal tide for- 
« On the mar-gin of the riv-er, Wash-ing up its sil- ver spray, We will walk and worship 
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iv ‘ey - er Flow-ing by the throne of God? Yes we'll gath-er at the riv - er, The 
| ev - er, All the hap-py, gold-en day. Yes we'll gath-er, &o. 
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beauti- ful, the beauti-ful riv+er—Gather with the saints at the riv-er That flows by the throne of God. 
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3 On the bosom of the river, & At the smiling of the river, 
Where the Saviour-king we own, Rippling with the Saviour’s face, 
We shall meet, and sorrow never Saints, whom death will never sever, 
’ Neath the glory of the throne,—Cho, Lift their songs of saving grace,—Cho, 
@ Ere-we reach the sh*uing river, 6 Soon we’ll reach the shining river, 
Lay we every burden down; Soon our pilgrimage will cease ; 
@race our spirits will deliver, Soon our happy hearts will quiver, 


Asda provide a robe and erowa,. —Oay, With the melody of peace. 
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THE JUDGMENT HYMN. C.M. 5 
Musie by C. Arranged by A. CULL. 
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1, And must I be to judgment brought,Andanswer, in that day, Forev-ery vain and ‘ 
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| i - dle tho’t, Andevy-ery word I say? The judgment day is rolling round, The judgment day is 
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2 Yes, every secret of my heart 4 Thou mighty Judge of quick and dead, 
Shall shortly be made known, The watchful power bestow ; 
And I receive my just desert So shall I to my ways take heed, 
For all that I have done. Cuno. In all I speak or do. Cuno. 
8 How careful, then, ought I to live; 5 If now thou standest at the door, 
With what religious fear ; Oh, let me feel thee near, 
Who such a strict account must give And make my peace with thee, before 


For my behaviour here! Cuo. I at thy bar appear. Co, 


Words by Rrv. Grorer GILL. 


BEAUTITUL ZION. Music by S. J. Var. 
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2, 
Beautiful heaven, where all is light, 
Beautiful angels clothed in white, 
Beautifal strains that never tire; 
Beautifal harps thro’ all the choir ; 
There shall I join the chorus sweet, 
Worshipping at the Saviour’s feet, 
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Beautiful Sots on every brow, Beautiful tadons of Christ our King, 
Beautiful palms the conqueror s show ; Beautiful songs the angels sing, 
Beautiful robes the ransomed Wear, Beautiful rest, all we anieri ings cease, 
Beautiful all who enter there ; Beautiful home of perfect peace, 
Thither I press with eager feet, There shall my eyes the Saviour see, 
There shall my rest be long and sweet, Haste to this heavenly home with me, 


JUST 


NOW.”’* Z 


* Come anto mo, ali ye that labor ana are heavy ‘aden, and I will give you rest. ’"—Matt. 11: 28, 
* Behold, now is the accepted time—bebold now is the day of salvation.”—Cor. 6: 2. 
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2. He will save you, just now, ete. 


“Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt 
be saved.” Acts 16 31. 


. 8. O believe him, just now, ete. 
“God so loved the world that he gave his only be- 
gotten Son, that whosoever believe in him should not 

perish, but have everlasting life.’—John 3: 16, 


4. He ie able. 
“ He is able to save them to the utmost that come 
unto God by him, seeing he ever Uveth to make inter- 
cession for us.”—Heb, 7: 25. 


6. He is willing. 
6¢ Tye Lord is long suffering toward us, not willing 
that any should perish, but that all should come to re- 
pontance.”— Pet. 3: 9. 


6. He'll receive you. 
“(Him that cometh to me, I will inno wise cast 
out.””—John 6: 37. 


7. Call unto him. 
$4 Whosoever shall call on the name of the Lord 
ghall be saved,”—Acts 2: 21. 


8, He will hear you. 
“* And Jesus said unto him, go thy way, thy feita 


hath made thee whole,”—Mark 10; 52. 


9. He'll forgive you. 
“Tf we confess our sins, he is faithful a 
forgive us our sins.””—1 John 1: 9, 
10. He will cleanse you. ‘ 
“The blood of Jesus Christ his Son, cleanseth as 
from all sin.”’—1] John 1: 7, 
11. He'll renew you. 
“Therefore, if any man be in Christ, he is a new 
creature’? —2 Cor, 5: 17. 
12. He will elothe you. 
“He that overcometh, the same shall be clothed im 
white ruiment.”’—Rev, 3: 5 
13. Jesus loves me. 
“Greater love hath no man than his, that a mao 
should lay down his Jife for his friends.”"—-Joan 15. 13, 
14. Don’t reject Him. 
‘*He is despised and rejected of men,””— ‘ra. 53: 8, 
15. Only trust Him. 
“ He that hath the Son hath life.”"—John 5: 12, 


nd just to 


® This little Chorus has been the means of helping many an inquiring sinner to embrace the Saviour, be 


ieve and trust Him.—‘‘ It was, says Rev. Hammond, 
“What shall we do to be saved. 


‘first sung in Scotland, when hundreds were edkingy 


8 O THOU, IN WHYCSE PRESENCE. 
BELOVED. Ils & 8s 
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1. O thou, mwhose presence my soul takes de- Hehe, Onwhom,in af - flic - tien, I call; 
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a com - fort rd oe and my song in thenight, My hope,my sal-va -tion,my all. 
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2 Where dost thou at noontide resort with thy sheep, 5 Love sits in His eyelids, and scatters delight 


To feed in the pasture of love? Through all the bright mansions on high! 
For why in the valley of death should I weep, Their faces the cherabin yeil in His sight, 
Or alone in the wilderness rove ? And tremble with fullness of joy. 
3 O, why should I wander, an alien from thee, 6 He looks, and ten thousands of angels rejoice, 
Or cry in the desert for bread? And myriads wait for his word ; 
Thy foes will rejoice when my sorrows they see, | He speaks, and eternity, fill'’d with his voice, 
And smile at the tears I have shed. Re-echoes the praise of the Lord. 


4 Ye daughters of Zion, declare, have you seen 7 Dear Shepherd! I hear, and will follow Thy call, 
The star that on Israel shone ? I know the sweet sound of Thy voice; 
Say, if in your tents my beloved has been, Restore and defend me, for Thou art my all, 
And where with his flock he has gone? And in Thee I will ever rejoice. 
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SAVE, © JESUS SAVE! 9 
Melody by 8. OC. FOSTER, Ch, Arranged by Mrs. PARKHURST, 


| 1, There is + a fountain fill’d with blood,Drawn from Immanuel’s veins; And sinners, plunged bee 
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] neath that flood, Lose all their guilt-y stains, Save,save O Je-sus save, Savea poorsinoner while 
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| crying, Save, save 0O Je-sus save, Save a poor sin- ner from dy - ing. 


| a 
2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 4 E’er since, by faith, Isaw the stream 
That fountain in his day ; Thy flowing wounds supply, 
And there may I, though vile as he, Redeeming love has been my theme, 
Wash all my sins away. And shall be till I die. 
Cuo, ‘Save, &e. Cuo. . Save, de, 
8 Thou dying Lamb! thy precious blood 5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 
Shall never lose its power, I'll sing thy power to save, 
Till all the ransom’d Church of God While this poorlisping stamm'ring tongue, 
Are saved, to sin no more. Lies silent in the grave. 
Cuo. Save, de. _ Cuno. Save, &e. 


Melody by permission of Wa. A. POND, & Co. 


£0 * CHRIST FOR ME.” 


From * LITTLE SUNBEAM,” by per. W. H. DOANE. 
aie Be 
ae 
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-—oN oR = 2 Let others boast of heaps of gold 
a y = EH Christ for me; Christ for me! : 
ag =e—e—2—2- aw a His riches never can be told, 


Christ for me; Christ for me! 
1 , 
mean to sing, Christ for me; ; Christ for me! Your ld ill waste and wea 


-- -o- the repclemes Your honor perish in a day— 
3? P ge oe My portion Leret ean ageay ( 
ae o—o = =H Christ for me; Christ for me. 
5 
3 In pining sickness or in ad 4 At bome, abroad, by night and day, 
Christ for me; Christ for me! Christ for me; Christ for me! 
In deepest poverty or wealth, Whether f preach, or sing, or pray, 
Christ for me; Christ for me! Christ for me; Christ for me! . 
And in that all important day, Him first and last, him all day long, 
When I the summons must obey, My hope, my solace, ‘and my song, 
And pass from this dark world away, Convince me if you think Pia w ‘rong— 
Christ for me; Christ for me! Christ for me; Christ tur me! 


Mere 


“CHRIST FOR ME.” Concluded. li 


§ Now who can sing my song and say 6 Can you, young men and maidens, say 


Christ for me; Christ far me! Christ for me; Christ for me! 
My light anid truth, my life and way; Him wil! Llove and him obey, 
Christ forme; Christ for me! Christ for me; Christ for me! 
Can vou oh! man and woman say, Then here's my heart and here’s my hand, 
With furrowed cheeks and silvery hair, We'd form a happy singing band. 
Now fram your inmost souls declare, And shout aloud through all the land, 
Christ fur me; Christ for me' Christ for me; Christ fer me; 


WAITING BY THE RIVER. 
NUET.— Repeat first verse Full Chorus. Arr. by W. A. DB. 
& 


1. We are waiting by the river, We are watching on the shore, On-ly waiting for the boatman, 
2, Pho’ the mist hang o’er the river, Ani its billows loud -ly roar, Yet we hear thesong of angels. 
3. And the bright celestial cit-y, We have cayght such radiant gleams Of its towers like dazsling sunlight, 
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4 He has called for many a loved one, 
We have seen them leave our side ; 
With our Saviour we shall meet them, 
When we too have crossed the tide. 
We are waiting, etc, 


| Soon he’! come to bear us over. 
Waft-ed from the oth - er shore. 
With its sweet aud peaceful streams. 


5 When we've passed that yale of shadowa, 
With its dark and chilling tide 
In that bright and glorious city 
We shall evermore abide, 
We are waiting, etc, 
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12 LOOKING UNTO JESUS. 


Words by FANNY CROSBY, Music by T. E, PERKINS. 
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1. Wea-ry not, my broth-~er, Cheer-ful be thy song; Is thy bur- den 
2. Seek, and thou shalt find him, Still in faith be - lieve, wae a in de 
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Cast if on the Lord; Run thy race with pa- tienee, Trusting in his 
In the deep-est night, He will give thee com Basi He will give thee 


From Songs of Salvation,” if Sure of the Author, 


LOOKING UNTO JESUS. Concluded. 
Chorus. : 7 
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has died for thee; 
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4 Vabor on, my brother, 
Thou shalt reap at last 
Fruits of Joy eternal, 
When thy work is past ; 
Crowds of shining angels 


8 Trials may befall thee, 
Thorns beset thy way, 


Never mind them, brother, 
View thee from the skies, 


Only wateh and pray : 
Through the vale of sorrow 

Once the Saviour trod; 
Run thy race with patience, 
Pressing on to God. 


Run thy race with patience, 
Yonder is the prize. 


14 THE GARDEN HYMN. C. P. M. 
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| if the Lord in - to his garden ee a spices yield their rich perfumes, The li-lies grow and thrive; 


p.s. Which make the dead re-vive ; 


| 2. O that this dry and barren ground Insprings of watermay abound, A fruitful soil be - come: 


p.s. Andmakeshispeople one: 
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The lilies grow and i ive; Re - freshing show’rs of grace 2 aitine From Jesus flow to ev’- ry vine, 


Which make the dead revive. 


And makes his people one. 


The desert blossoms as therose, While Jesus conquers all his foes, 
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| A fruitful soil become: 
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3 The glorious time is rolling on, 
The gracious work is now ‘begun, 
My soul a witness is : 
I taste and see the pardon free 
For all mankind as well as me, 
Who come to Christ may live. 


4 We feel that heav’n is now begun, 
It issues from the sparkling throne, 
From Jesus’ throne on high: 
Tt comes in floods we can’t contain, 
We drink, and drink, and drink again, 
And yet we still are dry. 
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5 But when we come to dwell above, 
And all surround the throne of love, 
We'll drink a full supply ; 
Jesus will lead his armies through, 
To living fountains where they flew, 
That never will run dry. 


6 Amen, Amen, my sout replies, 
I'm bound to meet you in the skies, 
And claim my mansion there ; 
Now here’s my heart, and here’s my hand, 
To meet you in that heavenly land, 
Where we shall part no more. 
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WHEN I CAN READ MY TITLE CLEAR. 15 
As sung by the soldiers in the army. POINT OR RC ROCKS ._C C. M. Music by S. Arr. by Mrs. Parknursr. 
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When : can readmy ti- tle = a mansions in the Tas 
Til bid farewell to eve- “ _——~ And wipe my Wg eves. eB, 
a. . eo 2. «a. 
=e 8 ——-~ -— = —2 Se 2: 
oS eo ee eee! 
Shaeth - tle. clear, t SS 
eve-ry, fear, 
2 Should earth against my soul engage, : 4, There shall I bathe my weary soul, 
And fiery darts be hurled ; In seas of heavenly rest ; 
Then I o1n smile at Satan’s rage, And not a wave of trouble roll 
And face 3 frowning world, Across my peaceful breast, 
3 Let cares like a wild deluge come, 5 When we’ve been there ten thousand years, 


May I but safely reach my home, We've no less days to sing God’s praise 
My God, my heaven, my all, Than when we first begun. 
THE LAND BEYOND THE RIVER. 


And storms of sorrow fall ; | Bright shining as the sun; 


1 There is a land of pure delight, 3 Sweet fields. beyond the swelling flood; 
Where saints immortal reign ; Stand dressed in living green ; 
Infinite day excludes the night, So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
And pleasures banish pain, While Jordan rolled between. 
2 There everlasting spring abides, 4 Could we but climb where Moses atoud, 
And never withering flowers ; And view the landscape o’er, 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides Not Jordan's stream, ner deack? 8 cold food, 
This besvenly land from ours. Should fright us from she shore. 


16 WEEPING SOUL NO LONGER MOURN. 


From Go.tpen Trio by permission. Wa. B Brapsvry 


\ 1 soe ins soul, no jong - er mourn, Je - sus all thy griefs hath borne, 
| “(View him bleed-ing on the tree, Pour-ing out his life ; for thee; 


thy ev - 
2 


There ‘ry 


2 All thy crimes on him were laid |Sinee I scarce can look to-thee, 2. 
See upon his blameless head Cast a gracious eye on me ; Little, then, myself I knew, 
Wrath its utmost vengeance pours,|At thy feet myself I lay, Little thought of Satan’s power § 
Due to my offense and yours ; Shine, oh, shine my sins away. Now I feel my sins renew, 


Weary sinner, keep thine eyes 


e : Now I feel the stormy hour: 
On the atoning sacrifice. 


Sin has pat my joys"to flight— 


3 Cast thy guilty soul on him, FALSE CONFIDENCE Sin has turned my day to night. 
Find him mighty to redeem ; ; 3. 
At his feet thy burden lay Oncz I thought my mountain strong,|Saviour! shine, and cheer my soul, 
Look thy doubts and fears away; | Firmly fixed no more to move, Bid my dying hopes revive ; 
ow by faith the Son embrace, Then my Saviour was my song, Make my wounded spirit whole ; 


Plead hia promise, trust his grace. | Then my soul was filled with love, 
4 Lord thy arm must be revealed, [Those were happy, golden days, 
&re 1 can by faith be healed ; Sweetly spent in pray’r and praise, 


Far away the tempter drive , 
peak the word, and set me freo- 
~ me live alone ta Thee. 


AROUND THE THRONE OF GOD IN HEAVEN. 17 


Allegretto. Arranged by H. E. Matrews 


GENS? aria mice ees ca eooteees 


1. ‘eoaull the throne art Godin deve Thousands of children stand; ate whose sins are all 


[forgiven; A 
= "Sea =P eS z 
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ho - “o happy it Singite sai Ty, sor glo-ry be to God on high. 
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2. In flowing robes of spotless white, 4, Because the Saviour shed his blood, 
See every one arrayed: To wash away their sin ; 
Dwelling in everlasting light, Bathed in that pure and precious flood, 
And j joys. that never fade. Behold them white and clean! 
Singing glory, &e. Singing glory, &e. 


8. What brought them to that world above? | 5. On earth they sought the Saviour’s grace, 
That heaven so bright and fair, On earth they loved his name ; 
Where all is peace, and joy; and love ;— So now they see his blessed face, 
How came those children there t | And stand before the Lamb, 
Singing glory, dec. Singiag glory, de. 


GIVE ME JESUS. 


1 And I heard the mourner say, And I heard the mourner say, And I heard the mourner say, Give me Jesus, 


2 When I’m happy hear me sing, When J’m happy hear me sing, When I’m happy hear me sing, I have Jesus, 


3. O,the judyment day is coming, O,the judgment day is coming,O,the judgment day is coming,Give me Jesus, 


Give me Je-sus, 
I have Je-sus, 
Give me Je-sus, 


—=— 
Give me Je-sus, And you may have allthe world—Give me Je-sus. 
I have Je-sus, And you may have all the world—I 
Give me Je-sus, And you may have all the world—Give me Je - sus. 
=, 


have Je- sus. 


4. Thus I heard a convert sing, 
Thus I heard a convert sing, 
Thus [ heard a convert sing, 
i have Jesus, I have Jesus, I have Jesus, 
And you may have all the world—I have Jesus. 


5. Oh now hear the voice that calls, 

Oh now hear the voice that calls, 

Oh now hear the voice that calls, 
Come to Jesus, Come to Jesus, Come to Jesus, 
For him give up all the world—Come to Jesus. 


6. When the waves of trouble rise, 
When the waves of tronble rise, 
When the waves of trouble nse, 
Give me Jesus, Give me Jesus, Give me Jesus, 
4uxd you may have all the world—Give me Jesus. 


7. When I languish, worn with pain, 
When I languish, worn with pain, 
When I languish, worn with pain, 
Give me Jesus, Give me Jesus, Give me Jesus, 
And you may have all the worlu—Give me Jesus. 


8. When I tread death’s valley dark, 
When I tread death's vailey dark, 
When I tread death’s valley dark, 
Give ine Jesus, Give me Jesus, Give me Jesus, 
What then will be all the world ?—Give me Jesus 


9. When I reach the spirit land, 
When I reach the spirit land, 
When I reach the spirit land, 
Give me Jesus, Give me Jesus, Give me Jesua, 
For dark would be all that world—Without Jesus 


O FLY MOURNING SINNER. lls. 19 
Arranged by A. CuLu 
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if e 
} b aT 0) vine mourning sinner, saith Je-sus to me, Thy guilt I will pardon, thy soul I will ia 
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i} 
Eipm the chains that have bound thee, My grace shall release, Thy stains 1 will wash, and thy sorrows sh os cease. 
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2 Too long, guilty wanderer, too long hast oe aes Come sinner, and ie me ; pees mourner, and 
In the broad road of ruin, in bondage to sin ; [see 
Thee the world has allur’d, and enslav’d and deceiy’d, The wounds that I bore, when I suffer'd for thee. 


While my counsel thou’st spurn’d,and my Spirit hast grieved. 4-Thou doubt’st not my power—deny.notmy will: 
3 Though countless thy sins, and though crimson thy guilt, [Games needy; come, helpless, thy soul I will All; 


My mercy is boundless ; no sinner shall say, 
Yet for crimes such as thine was my blood freely spilt ; That he sued at my feet—-and was driven away. 


REJOICING IN JESUS. IIs, 


J How loving is Jesus, who came from the sky, 3 How precions is Jesus to.all who believe 
In tenderest pity for sinners to die! And out of his fullness what grace they receive! 
His hands and his feet were nail’d to the tree, When weak, he supports them; when erring he guides 
And all this he suffer’d for you and for me. And every thing needful he kindly provides, 

2 How gladly does Jesns free pardon impart 4 0, give then to Jesus your earliest days, 
To all who receive him by faith in their heart ; They only are blessed who walle in his ways, 
No evil befalls them, their home is above, In life and in death he will still be your friond, 


And Jesus throws round them the arms of his love. For whom Jesus loves, he loves to the end. 


20 I WILL NEVER CAST HIM OUT. 
Words by FANNY CROSBY, 


i 
1. Come poor sin-ner, come to Je- sus, He is wait- ing at thy heart, 
2. What a prom-ise full of com-fort, If He turn thee not a - way; 
3. In His sight thy soul how precious, Think of all His love so free; 
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| 
Do not slight His in - vi- ta- tion, Do not bid him thence de- part. 
Sure-ly then He will re- ceive thee, Come, O, sin -. ner, come to - day. 
How He wept, and prayed, and languished, How He — fered death for thee. 
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' 
Throw thy-self up - on Hismer-cy, Look in faith, no long - er doubt; 


I WILL NEVER CAST HIM OUT. Concluded. 21 
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” said Je- sus, “I will nev - er cast him ont.” 
) =! 


“He thatcomesto me, 
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5 Come, thy path is plain and simple, 
Pardon if thou wouldst receive, 
Only this thy Saviour asketh, 
Only this—repent— believe. Cho. 


4 Now a healing fount is flowing, 
From His pierced and bleeding side ; 
Wash thee in its cleansing waters, 
Plunged beneath its crimson tide. Cho. 


re Feces stot tae = SAVIOUR THEE I LOVE. 
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1. Blessed Saviour! thee I love, All my other joys eae All my hopes in thee abide, 
hou my hope,and naught beside: 
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Ey-er let my glory be, On-ly, on-ly, on-ly thee. 


2 Once again beside the cross, 3 Blessed Saviour! thine am L 
All my gain I count but loss ; Thine to live, and thine to die: 
Earthly pleasures fade away,— Height or depth, or earthly power 
Clouds they are that hide my day Ne’er shall hide my Saviour wore ? 
Hence, vain shadows! let me see - Ever shall my giory be, 
Jesus crucified for me. Oniy, only, only thee ! 


22 THE LION OF JUDAH. 


DUET or SEMI-CHORUS. Words and theme by H. Q. WILSON. Composed by HENRY TUCKER, 


TREBLE. 
2 a 


foe 
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| 1. "Iwas Jesus, my Saviour, who died on the tree, To open a fountain for sinners a fike me; ae blood is that 
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| Li- on of fe - dah shallbreakev’ry chain, And give usthe vict-’ry a- a SN a- gain, 
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2 And when I as willing with all things to part, 4 And when the last trumpet of judgment shall sound, 
He gave me my bounty, his lovein my heart ; And wake all the nations that sleep in the grouad. 
So now I am joined with the conquering band, Then, when heaven and earth shall be melting away 
«Who are marching to glory at Jesus’ command, I'll sing of the blood of the cross in that day. 
For the Lion, &e. ' For the Lion, &e. 
3 Though round me the storms of adversity roll, 5 And when with the ransomed by Jesus my head, 
Avid the waves of destruction encompass my soul, From fountain to fountain I then shall be led ; 
In vain this frail vessel the tempest shall toss— I'll fall at his feet, and his mercy adore, 
My hopes rest secure on the blood of the cross. And sing of the blood of the croas ever more, 


For the Lion, &Ce For the Lion, &o. 'f 
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For you he shed his precious esi On the crass, on the cross. 


1 | Be - hold! behold! the Lamb of God, On the fee oss, on the cross. } { Now hear ‘1 
: “B-loi la- 


ce 
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all - im-port-ant ery, 


ma _ sa-bac- tha - ni ;” f Draw near and see your Saviour die On the cross, On the cross. 


2. Where’er I go, Ill tell the story 8. Let every mourner come and cling 

Of the cross, of the cross, | To the cross, to the cross, 

In nothing else my soul shall glory, Let every Christian come and sing, 
Save the cross, save the cross. Round the cross, round the cross. 

Yes, this my constant theme shall be | Here let the preacher take his stand, 

Through time and in eternity, And with the Bible in his hand, 

That Jesus suffered death for mo | Proclaim the triumphs of the Lamh, 
On the cross, on the cross, On the cross, on the cross, 


24 MY BROTHER, I WISH YOU WELL! 


ester Apeset [a slgssaaez [es Pec reece! 


1. My brother, I wish you well! My brother, I wish you well! When my Lord calls I trust I shal! be mentioned 
in the promised land, 

Cuo, Be mentioned in the promised land, Be mentioned in the promised land, When my Lord calis I trust I 
shall Be meutioned in the promised laud, 


2 My sister, I wish you well! My neighbors, I. wish you well! ete. 
My sister, I wish you well! ete. 6 My pastor, I wish you well! 

8 My father, I wish you well! My pastor, I wish you well! ete. 
My father, I wish you well! ete. 7 Young converts, I wish you well! 

4 My mother, I wish you well! Young converts, I wish you well! ete. 
My mother, I wish you well! eto. 8 Poor sinner, I wish you well! 

5 My neighbors, I wish you well! Poor sinner, I wish you well! ete, 


oO! THERE WILL BE eee From MILLENNIAL HARp. 
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there will part, Parents and children there will part, Will part to meet no bie 


2. O! there will be mourning, &c. ||: Wives and husbands there will part, ;|| Will part to meet no more, 
3. O! there will be mourning, &c, ||: Brothers and sisters there will part, :|| Will part to meet no more, 
4, O! there will be mourning, &c. II: Friends and neighbors there will part: || Will part to meet no more, 
5. O! there will be mourning, &e. ||: Pastors and people there will part, :|| Will part to meet no more, 
6. O! there will be mourning, &e. ||: Teachers and children there will part, i Will part to meet no more, 
7. Q! there willbe shouting, &e. |}: Saints and angels there wil! meet, Will meet to part no more, 


SHALL WE MEET BEYOND THE RIVER. 25 


Music by G. H. Bares, Arr, by A. Cuxn. 
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1. Shall wemeet be-yond the riv - er wi Heke the sur-ges cease to roll, Where in all the 
2. Shall wemeet in that blest har-bor When our storm-y voyageis o’er? Shall wemeet and 


3. Shall wemeet in yon-der ci-ty, Where thetowersof crys - tal shine, Where the walls are 


a 55s el ree. '. Be He = aes as = 


areal cea 

2 the coe See Bee bs eee ae ees RE wales 
(es ee eee eee Seer Ss 
2 a aa ee oe Rey 5 See ae eee Saree a et eo ro 


rece 
bright for - ev - er, Sor -row ne’er shall press the soul? Shall we mect? Shall we meet? 
cast the an - chor, By the fair ce - les - tialshore? Shall. we meet? Shall, &c. 
all of jas - per, Built ca workman - ship di- vine? Shall we meet? Shall, &e. 
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Shall we meet? Shall we meet? Shall we meet be- yond the  riv-er, Wherethe surges ceasé to roll? 
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4 any the music ee the ransomed 5 Shall we meet with many a loved ene, 6 Shall we bei with Christ our Saviour, 
Rolls its harmony around, That was torn from our embrace ? When he comes to claim his own? 
And creation swells the chorus, Shall we listen to their voices, Shall we know his blessed favor, , 
With its sweet melodious sound?Cho And behold them face to face ? Cho, And sit down upon his throne? Cho 


26 HEAVENLY FATHER GANT THY BLESSING. 


brvrovmy. CHORUS. 


Music and Words by L. ion Arr. by H. Wares, 
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| 1.§ Heavenly Fa - ther, grant thy bless- ing, While thy praise we hum- bly sing, 

{ Sin - ful hearts and lives con - fess - ing, ey i - thy te we bring; 
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For Me fone oh 
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We may call, and thou wilt hear, 


ey a2 —--—-P&— 9 
2 a 2 = = ee cee oe Oe Se eee 
Ak p a eS ==. See tee do Sl Saas ae = 


2. What a boon to us is given, 

Thus to lift our yoice on high, 

Weh assured the ear of heaven 
Hears our wants, and will supply. 

Weak and sinful, oh how often, 
Must we look to God alone, 

For his grace our hearts to soften, 
And sustain us as his own! 


8. Bless, O Lord, this happy meeting, 
While we stay, and when we go: 
Here our hearts in friendly greeting, 
Gladly join thy praise below; 
But all earthly unions sever, 
All their pleasures quickly flys 
Oh for grace to praise thee ever, 
Io that bettor world ou high. 


THE PRODIGAL ae 27 
Solemnly, with Feeling. Arr. by H. ©. Watson. 
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1. Ae igtiee tho’ eis seem severe, a sciasia oft are sent. 


They stopped the prodigal’s career, And 
M ly shore “o hath large gosupplics, 4 And 
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caused him to repent. I’ll not die here for bread tn not die here for preay hecries, Nor starve in foreign lands, 
bounteous are his hands, 


2. What have I gained by sin, he said, 5. O father, I have sinned, forgive— 
But hunger, shame, and fear: Enough, the father said : 
My father’s house abounds in bread, Rejoice, my house, my son’s alive, 
hile I am starving here. For whom | mourned as. dead. 
T'll not die here, &c. I'll die no more, &c. 
8. I'll go and tell him all I’ve done, 6. Now let the fatted calf be slain, 
Fall down before his face, And spread the news around ! ; 
Unworthy to be called his son, mY son was dead, and lives again, 
Tl seek a servunt’s place. Vas lostybut now is found. 
Tl not die here, &c. Til die no more, &c. 
4. His father saw him coming back, : Tis thus the Lord his love reveais, 
He saw, he ran, he smiled , To call poor sinners home, 
And threw his arms around the neck More than a father’s love he feels, 
Of his rebellious child. Aud welcomes all that coine. 


Vu die no more, &c. Tl die no more, &c. 


we 


28 WHAT SHALL IDO WITH JESUS? 


““\What shall I do then with Jesus which 18 called Uhris';’—Matt xxvii. 22. 


Words by S. D. Puetps, D. D. Music by Rev. R. Lowry. 
ot | Ist, i 
pty Pare a 
a5 -o §- = Ss —+ : 
4-o-| 8-8-8 g $8 {= —S—a este 
| 1 What shallI do with Jesus,The Christ who may be mine? His on - ly Son God, 
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2 ae shall ne with Jesus, 3 What shall I do with Jesus? |4 What shall I.do with Jesus, 
The precious Lamb of God? For him the cross I'll take ; [ When this brief life is past, 
cast my soul upon him— And earthly losses suffer, With me will be remembered 
He bathes it in his bloed ; Ere I the Lord forsake. Before his bar at last. 
Pil gratefully confess him In scenes of joy and sighing He will not then disown me 
Before the vile and just , His love shall be the same ; With those who hate and scof? 
aly ransomed powers shall blesshim,} While living andin dying At his right hand he’l] erown me-= 


Wy sure and only treet. (ll glory in his name, He will not cast me of. 


BE A CHRISTIAN WHILE YOU’RE YOUNG. 29 


Rev. A. A. GRALEY, From ‘‘ Hater Voicm,- oy permission, 
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1. Ob, won’t you bea ie while you’re young ? Oh, won’t you bea Christian while you’re young ? Don’t 
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| Lia ss will fe better To de-lay it un-til later, But Siccnter your Creator, Whiley you’re young. 
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2 |: Oh, won't you love the Saviour 4 ||: Oh, walk the path of glory 

While you're young ? ..] While you’re young; :}j 

For you he left his glory And Jesus will befriend you, 

And embraced a cross so gory; And from danger will defend yoa, 

Won’t you heed the melting atory And a peace divine will send you 
While you're young? While you’re young. 

Remember, death may find you 6 §: Then won’t you be a Christian 
While you're young: :|| While you're young? |: 

For friends are often weeping, Why from the future borrow, 

And the stars their watch are keeping When, ere comes another morrow, 

O'er the grassy. graves, where sleeping You may weep in endless sorrow, 


Lie the yo While 1 ’ro ro young. 


OH, YOU MUST BE A LOVER OF THE LORD. 


a“ pe by the soldiers in the army. CITY POINT. 0. ¥. Music by S, Arr. by Mra, PARKHURST, 
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15 Am I a sol - dier of the cross, A follower of the eee 
¢ And shall I fear to own his cause, Or blush to speak his name? 
Must I be car-ried to the skies, On flowery beds of ease, 

; While oth-ers fought. to win the prize And sailed thro’ blood-y seas? } 

3 Are there no foes forme to face, Must [I not stem the flood? 
Is this vile world a friendof grace To helpme on to God? , 
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must be a lov-er of the Lord, Oh, you must i, lov- er ofthe Lord, Oh, you 
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NOW THE SAVIOUR STANDETH., 31 


PLEADING SAVIOUR. 8s &7s. 
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{ Now the Sioe standeth pleading, At the. sin-ner’s bolt-ed_ heart; 
Now in heav'n He’s in - ter -ced-ing, ‘ak-ing there the sin -ner’s part: , 
D.C. =e He died ras ae be - hay-i ah Now He calls pho by His charms. 
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2 Sin - ner! can you hate is Saviour? Will you trust Him from an arms? 


Be by 
yastetntct atts feet th 


4 


3 Sinner! hear your God and Saviour, See what kindness, love, and pity, 
Hear his gracious voice to-day, Shine around on you ‘and me. Refrain. 
| Turn from all your vain behavior, 
O repent, return and pray! | Refraia. 5 Come for all things now are ready, 
Yet there’s room for many more: 
4 Now He’s waiting to be gracious, 1) ye blind, ye lame and needy, 
Now He stands and looks on thee: Come to wisdom’s boundless store! Refrain. 
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32 ALAS! AND DID MY SAVIOUR BLEED? C. M. 
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1 Alas! and did my Saviour bleed? And did my Sovereign die ? ae ‘. ei that 
D.C. Yes, Jesus died for all mankind, oe pie salvation’s free. 
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| sacred fal ee such a worm as I? Je-sus died for you, Je-sus died for me. 
N pi ir | 
2 3-,-& —P@—e#—_--____,—# 33— die oto Oaaee ee de J 
opts ges Se Wee 
a et oe toe een a EES ee E — Sees 
v “ev 
2 Was it for crimes that I had done 4 Thus might I hide my blushing face 
He groaned upon the tree ? While his dear cross appears, 
Amazing pity! grace unkaown ! Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 
And love beyond degree! Cuno. And melt mine eyes to tears, CuHo, 
8 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 5 But drops of grief can ne’er repay 
And shut his glories in, The debt of love I owe: 
When Christ the mighty Maker died Here, Lord, I give myself away ; 


For man the creature’s sin. Cuo. Tis all that Icando. Cuno, 


SEVEN ME.” 383 


Such testimony as the following, has induced the reprint of this beautiful hymn; 

bi a you Bs singing that hymn, ‘Even Mk,’ for it was the singing of that hymn that has saved me 

* When they all sung those beautiful words, ‘Let some droppings light on mp, 
and Bisse Bice O bless me, Even ine.’ it seemed to reach my very soul. I thought Jesus can accept ‘me, 
Even ME,’ and it brought me to his feet. and [ feel my burden of sin removed. Jesus has acceptel ME, EVEN 
ME. Can you wonder that I love tnose words, or love to hear them sung? Ah! may I too sing them, when 
He shall take me before his throne at the last, and accept EVEN MR. Yours truly, A Convert,” 


Ww. B. Brappury. 


From “ The Golden Shower,” dy hg ies 
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Lord, J hear of show’rs of blessings, Thou art scattering fall and fr a iB on me, 
Showers the thirsty land refreshing ; Let some dropping gs fallon me. /Even me, Even me, Let some droppings 


Pass me not, O God, my Father, Sinful though my heart may be ; {fall on me. 
i~\ Thou might’st leave . but the Ten Let pa mercy fallonme., /Even era Even oe Let some droppings 
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3 Pass me not, O gracious Saviour 5 Love of God, so ‘pure and changeless: 
Let me live aud cling to thee: Blood of Christ so rich and free 
Fain I’m longing for thy favor; Grace of God, so rich and boundless, 
Whilst thou'rt caliing, call for me— Magnify it all in me,— 
Even me. Even me, 
4 Pass me not, O mighty Spirit, 6 Pass me not, thy lost one bringing; 
Thou canst make the blind to see: Bind my heart, O Lord. to thee ; 
Witnesses of Jesus’ merit, Whilst the streams of life are springing, 
Speak the word of power to me— Blessing others, O. bless me,— 
Eyen me. Eveu me. 
Tune.—WE’LL STEM THE STORM. 
1 Jerusalem, my happy home, 3 O when, thou city of my God, 
Nume ever dear to me! Shall I thy courts ascend, 
When shall my labors have an end, Where congregations ne’er break up, 
In joy, and peace, and thee? And Sabbaths have no end ? 
2 When shall these eyes thy heaven-built walls 4 Jerusalem, my happy home! 
And pearly gates behold? My soul still pants for thee ; 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, Then shall my Jabors have an end, 


\nd streets of shining gold? 1 When I thy joys sha" see, 


34 WORK, FOR THE NIGHT IS COMING. 


¥rom “ Song Garden,” by permission of MASON BROTHERS. 
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‘ 1. Work, for thenight is com - ing, Work thro’ the morning hours; Work while the dew is sparkling, 


2 Work, for the night is coming, 

Work thro’ the sunny noon; 

Fill brightest hours with labor, 
Rest comes sure and soon. 

Give every flying minute 
Something to keep in store: 

Work, for the night is coming, 
When man works no more. 


8 Work, for the night is coming, Work till the last beam fadeth, 
Under the sunset skies ; Fadeth to shine no more; 
While their bright tints are glowing. Work while the night is dark’ning, 


Work, for daylight flies. When man’s work is o'er. 


RESPONSE TO“ JHSUS PAID IT ALL.” 85 


1 I have east my “doing” down, 2 Now to Jesus’ faith T cling, 4 Twas my sins that nail’d Him there, 


Yes down at Jesus feet ; Alone by simple faith ; My sims that shed His blood, 

Now I stand in Him atone, Boing was n “ deadly” thing, Mine that pierced his bleeding side, 
All glorious and complete. It would have been my death. The blessed Son of God. Cro, 
Jesus paid jt all, 3 Jesus once in anguish bled 5 All my life stall now be given 
Allto Him I owe ; Upon the cruel tree ; To Christ, my risen Lord ; 
Something either greatorsmatl,| There he bowed His sacred head,| Learning all the way to Heaven, 
From leve to Him TN do And suffered all for me. Cao. My duty in His werd. Cuo. 


JESUS PAID IT ALL. 
Tre Vrom “GoLpEen pene by permission. WM. B. BR "pk 
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1. Nething, either great or small. Remains for me to do; dJe- sus died, aad paid it als Yes, 


2. When he from dis lof -. ty throne, Stoop’ down te do and die. Riv -ery thing was fully done ; Opis 
| 3. Weary, Working, plodding on, Oh, wherefore toil you so? Cease your doing, all was done; Yes, 
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all the debt I owe. Je-sus paid it alice... All the debt I owe, Je-sus died and 
| finished!” was his cry. Je-sus paid it all, &e, 
| a-geslong a- ge. aes sus paid it all, &e. 
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Je- sus paid it, paid it all, 


ue oy nae See 4 Till to Jesus’ work you cling 
eel Seay ghee A ae i Alone by simple faith, ; 
ree a Se oe F a “Doing” is a deadly thing, 
I Pree oe oo. i 
| paid it all, Ae all thedebt I owe, Hour: dding/ tends th idedth-7 Cee. 
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Stand jin Him, in Him alone, 
All glorious and complete. Co, 


1 fll Down at Jesus’ feet ; 
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35 ACQUAINT THYSELF QUICKLY. Ils. 
wea" by A. Cu. 
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a 1. Acquaint thy -self quickly, O sinner, with God, And joy like the sunshine, will beam on thy road : re 
eee 
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2. Acquaint thy self quickly, O sinner, With God, And he shall be with thee when fears are abroad ; Thy 
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peace, like the << s shall fallon thy head, And sleep, likean an-gel, shall vis - it ois, = 
safeguard in dangers that threaten thy path 3 Thy joy in the val-ley and shadow of death. 


Zee Se Spe ste ee 


DELAY NOT. Ils. 


1 Delay not, delay not, O sinner—draw near; Her voice is not heard in the vale of the tomb - 
The waters of life are now flowing for thee: Her message, unheeded, will soon pass away. 
No price is demanded, the Saviour is here, 
Redemption is purchased, salvation is free. 4 Delay not, delay not—the Spirit of grace, 
Long grieved and resisted, may take its sad flight, 
2 Delay not, delay not; why longer abuse And leave thee in darkness to finish thy race 
The love and compassion of Jesus thy God? To sink in the gloom of eternity’s night. 


A fountain is opened, how canst thou refuse 
To wash and be cleansed in his pardoning blood? 5 Delay not, delay not—the hour is at hand— 
The earth shall dissolve, and the heavens shall fade, 
3 Delay not, delay not, O sinner, to come, The dead, small and greatyin the judgment shall stand; 
For mercy still lingers, and calls thee to-day ; What power then, O sinner, shall lend thee its aid? 


COME AND TASTR. i Faiged by Ac Oume* 


Le Come and taste along with me, Con-so - la-tion running free, From my Father’s wealthy home, 
» Why should Christians feast alone? Two are better far than oue; The more that comes with free good will 
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| Sweeter than the hon-ey- ond I'll praise God, age you'll praise God, We’ll all praise God togother ; 
Makes the banquet sweeter still, Dll praise God, &c. 


Spee: s- 28 


Tu peas the Lord for the work Say pe has done, And we'llbless his name for - ev - er. 


3 Now I go to heaven’s door, 5 Saints in glory sing aloud— 7 Now I go rejoicing home, 
Asking for a little more, Joy to see an heir of God From the banquet of perfume ; 
Jcsus gives a double share, Coming in at heaven’3 door, Gleaning manna on the road, 
Calling mehis chosen heir, Making up the number more, Dropping from the mount of God, 
4 Goodness, running like a stream, |6 Heaven here and heaven there, |8 Oh return, ye sons of grace, 
Through the new Jerusalem! Comforts flowing every where ; Turn and see God’s siniling face ; 
By its constant breaking forth, This I boldly can attest. Hark! he calls backsliders home. 


Sweetens earth and heaven both. That my soul has had a taste. Ther, from him no longer roava. 
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1. 5 Meee home to heaven above, Will you go? will you an To sing the Saviour’s 
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ay - pivis wives go? will you es Millions have ey that blest a - bode, A - 
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noint - ed Sigs and priests to God ; rae Enillfons more areon the road; Wil) you go? will you go? 


2 We're going to walk the plains of light; The Saviour eries aloud to thee, 
Will you go? “Take up your eross and follow me, 
Far, far from eurse and death and night ; And thou shalt my salvation see.’ 
Will you go? “T will go;’ 
The crown of life we then shall wear, 4 O, could I hear some sinner say, 
The econqueror’s palm we then shall bear, “T will go;’ 
And all the joys of heaven we'll share; O, eould I hear him humbly pray 
Will you go? ‘“*Make me go ;” 
8 The way to heaven is straight and plain; And all his old companions tell, 
Will you go? “T will not go with you to hell, 
Repent, believe, be born again ; Tlong with Jesus Christ to dwell ; 
Will you go? Let me go. 
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J. Oh, brethren, be faithful, Oh, brethren, be faithful,Oh, brethren be faithful, faithful, Till we all arrive at homes 
2. Oh, sisters, be faithful Oh, sisters, be faithful, Oh, sisters, be faithful, faithfal, Til we all arrive at home, 


5 There’ll be no more parting, we. 
When Weall arrive at home. 


3 There shall we Jesus see, &c. | 4 Then we will shout glory, &c, 
When we all arrive xthome. | When we all arrive at home, 


Tons—SWEET HOUR OF PRAYER. 


1 Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer! 
That calls me from a world of care, 
And bids me at my Father’s throne 
Make all my wants and wishes known: 
In seasons of distress and grief, 
My soul has often found relief, 
J{:And oft escaped the tempter’s snare 
By thy return, sweet hour of prayer,:{[ 


2 Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer, 

The joy I feel, the bliss I share, 

Of those whose anxious spirits burn 

With strong desire for ¢hy return. 

With such I hasten to the place, 

Where God my Saviour shows his face, 
||:And gladly take my station there, 

To wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer.:{ | 


3 Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer! 
Thy wing shall my petition bear 
To him, whose truth and faithfulness 
Engage the waiting soul to bless, 
And since he bids me seek his face, 
Believe his word, and trust his grace, 

{[:1’1] cast on him my every care, 
And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer.:|| 


4@ Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer! 
May I thy consolation share ; 
Till, from Mount Pisgah’s lofty height, 
I view my heaven, and at the sight, 
Put off this robe of flesh, and rise 
To seize the everlasting prize ; 

|l:And shout while passing through the air, 
Farewell, farewell, sweet hour of prayer.:|{ 


TunE—ARIEL, C. P. M. 


1 O, could I speak the matchless worth, 
O, could I sound the glories forth, 
Which in my Saviour shine! 
I'd soar and touch the heavenly strings, 
And Fie with Gabriel, while he sings 
| |:In notes almost divine.; || 


39 


2 Td sing the precious blood he spilt, 
My ransom from the dreadful guilt 
Of sin and wrath divine; 
I'd sing his glorious righteousness, 
In which al] perfect heavenly dresa 
|My soul shall ever shine.:1| 


3 I’d sing the characters he hears, 
And all the forms of love he wears, 
Exatted on his throne ; 
In loftiest songs of sweetest praise, 
I would to everlasting days 
| :Make all his glories known.: {{ 


4 Soon the delightful day will come, 
When my dear Lord will bring me home 
And I shall see his face: 
Then with my Saviour, brother, friend, 
A blest eternity I'll spend, 
\{: Triumphant in his grace. | 


TounE—CORONATION. C. M 


1 Ail hail the power of Jesus’ name' 
Let angels prostrate fall ; 
\{:Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crowu him Lord ef all ‘j{ 


2 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race,— 
A remnant weak and small.—- 

||: Hail him who saves you by his grace, 
And crown him Lord of all!:}{ 

3 Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget 
The wormwood and the gall; 
|{:Go, spread your trophies at his feet, 
And crown him Lord of all!;| { 

4 Let every kindred, every tribe, 
On this terrestrial ball, 

|{:To him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown him Lord of all ‘:{{ 

5 O that, with yonder sacred throngy 
We at his feet may fall; 

|{: We'll join the everlasting song, 
And crown him Lord of alll 


40 Armnred by Mrs. PaRancrst. YOUR MISSION. Composed by 3. M. GRANWSB. 
Hy permission of S. BRAINARD & Co., Publishers, Cleveland,*O, 
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| If you capnoton tbe ocean Sail among the swiftest fleet, ickingwe ‘the highest billows, Langhing 
2 fisee are too fee to earner Up the mountain, stcep and high; Yon ean stand within the valtey, While the 
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at the storms you meet; Youcan stand among the sailors, Anehor’d yet with-in the bay, 

mul - ti - Pas Ee by; ; Youcanchant in hap-py measure, As they slow-ly pasa a-long, 
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You can Jend ahand to help them,As they jdanen their boats away, As they lannoch their boats away, 
Tho’ they may for - get tne singer, They will uot Jorge$ the song, They will not eee tb® sony, 
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3 at you haye not gold and silver |4 If you cannot in the conflict 5 Do not, then, stand idly waiting, 
Ever ready to command ; Prove yourself a soldier true, For some greater work to do 
Wf you cannot t’wards the needy, If, where fire and smokearet!. kest,| Fortune {sa lazy goddess, 
Reach an ever open hand - There’s no work for you'to do: She will never come to you, 
Vou can visit the afflicted. When the battlefield is silent, Go and toil in any vineyard, 
O’er theerring you can weep ! You can go with careful tread, Do not fear to do or dare. 
Pou can be a true disciple, 4 You can bear away the wounded, If you want a fleld of Jabor. 


, MMbiting at che Savioun’s feet. Yau oan cover up the dead, You oan Gad it auy 746te 
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WHAT SHALL THE HARVEST BEF? 


From “ Lirtie Sunseam.” By permission. 
Mare ne ae 


d. ies my sowing their seed in the daylight fair ; They are sowing seed in the noon-day’s glare ; They are 
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2 They are sowing their seed of word and deed, 4 And there’s many yet standing with idle Lands, 
Which the cold know not, nor the careless heed ; Still they're scattering seed throughout the land, 
O! the gentle word, and the kindest deed, And some who are sowing the seeds of care, 
‘That have blest the ‘sad heart in its sorest need, With their soil, long has borne, and it still must bear, 

Cuo.—Sweet shall the harvest be, etc. Cuo. Sad will the harvest be, etc, 

8 Some are sowing the seed of noble deed, 5 Whether sown in the darkuess or sown in light; 
Witha sleepless watch, and an earnest heed ; Whether sown in weakness or sown in might; 
With a ceaseless hand in the earth they sow, Whether sown in meekness or sown in wrath, 
And the fields are all whitening where’er they go. In the broadest highway or shadowy path, 


Cao.—Rich will the harvest be, etc. Cuo.—Sure will the harvest be, etc, 


42 SWEET BY-AND-BY, 
BY REV. F. BOTTOME, 


1 Ler us sing of His love once again, 
Of the love that can never decay, 
Of the blood of the Lamb newly slain, 
Till we praise Him again in that day. 
CHORUS. 
In the sweet by-and-by 


When we meet on that beantiful shore, | 


In the sweet by-and-by 
When we meet on that beautiful shore. 


2 There is cleansing and healing for all, 
Who have washed in the life-giving flood ; 
There is life everlasting and joy 
At the right hand of God through the blood. 
Cho.—In the sweet by-and-by, ete. 


3 Even now while we taste of His love, 
We are filled with delight at his name, 
But what will it be when above, 
We shall join in the song of the Lamb. 
Cho.—In the sweet by-and-by, ete. 
4 Then we'll march in His name till we come, 
At His bidding to enter our rest : 
And the Father shall welcome us home 
‘Lo our place in the realms of the blest. 
Cho.—In the sweet by-and-by, ete. 


MY FAITE LOOKS UP TO THEE, 


J My faith looks up to Thee, 
Thov Lamb of Calvary, 
Saviour divine : 
Now hear me while I pray ; 
Vake all my guilt away ; 
O let me from this day 
Be wholly ‘Lhine. 


2 May Thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart, 
My zeal inspire ; 
As Thou hast died for me, 
O way my love to Thee, 
Pure, warm, and changeless be— 
A living fire. : 
3 While life’s dark maze I tread, 
And grie's around me spread, 
Be Thou my guide ; 
Bid darkness turn to day, 
Wipe sorrow’s tears away, ' 
Nor let me ever stray 
From Thee aside. 
4 When ends life’s transient dream, 
When death’s cold, sullen stream 
Shall o’er me roll : 
Blest Saviour, then, in love, 
Fear and distrust remove 
O bear me safe above— 
A ransomed soul. 


JESUS, AND SHALL IT EVER BE, 


1 Jesus, and shall it ever be, 
A mortal man ashamed of Thee ! 
Ashamed of Thee, whom angels praise, 
Whose glories shine thro’ endless days. 


2 Ashamed of Jesus! that dear Friend 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend §} 
No! when I blush, be this my shame, 
That I no more revere His name. 


3 Ashamed of Jesus! yes, I may 
When I've no guilt to wash away 3 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
No fear to quell, no soul to save. 


x 


THE CHRISTIAN NEURO. 43 


“ Pight the good fight of faith," Tim. vi. 12. 
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| 1. Live on the ficld of bat- tle! Be carn-estia the fight; Stand forth with manly 
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courage, And struggle for the right! Live! live! live { live! On the field of battle t 
thickly, Like lightning thro’ the air. Watch! watch ! watch! watch! On the field of battle. 
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8. Pray on the field of battle! | 4. Die on the field of battle! 
God worlks with those who pray *Tis noble thus to die; 
His mighty arm can nerve us, | God smiles on valiant soldiers— 
And make us win the day. ‘Their record is on high, 
Pray ! pray! pray! pray! | Dic! die! dict dic! 
Qn the ficld of battle. Oa the fick of battle, 


9 From '' Uiion Hymns and Music," py permission of Rev. 51. L. Gowkie 


44 By permssen. TO DAY THE SAVIOUR CALLS. 6s & 4s. Dr. L Mason. 
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: 1 To day the Saviour ens Ye wand’rers come; O, yex pentane souls pay longer roam ? 


oes gages eess 2 Sete Sei 


Sa Seo — 


ass 


2 To-day the Saviour calles Pee 3 To- day our PK. calls ; 4 The' Spank EY to-day : 


O, hear Him now ; For refuge fly ; Yield to His power ; 
Within these sacred walls The storm of justice falls, O, grieve Him not away : 
To Jesus bow. And death is nigh. "Tis merey’s hour. 


CHILD OF SIN AND SORROW. ‘6s & 4s. Dr. a Hastines. 
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Child of sin hy sorrow, Filled with dis-may. 
; Wait not for to - mor-row, Yield thee to-day; Heaven bids thee come, while yot there’s room, 
; D.C. Child of sin and sor- te Hear and 0 - bey. Fine. D.C 
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2 Child of sin and sorrow, why wilt thou die! Exiled from home, 
Come, while thou canst borrow help from Darkly to roam— 
Grieve not that love, [on high: Child of sin and sorrow, 
Which from above— Where wilt thou flee ? 
Child of sin and sorrow— 4 Child of sin and sorrow, lift up thine eyes ! 
Would bring thee nigh. Heirship thoa canst borrow in worlds on high! 


8 Child of sin and sorrow, where wilt thou flee? | In that high home, Graven thy name : 
Through that long to- morrow, eternity ! Child of sin and sorrow, Swift homeward fly? 


Toune—B ALERMA. 
1 Come trembling sinner, in whose breast 
A thousand thoughts revolye— 
Oome, with your guilt und fear oppressed, 
And inake this Jast resolve : 
2 I'll go to Jesus, though my sin 
flath like a mountain rose; 
I know his courts, I'll enter in, 
Whatever may oppose. 
8 Perhaps he will admit my plea, 
Perhaps will hear my prayer; 
But if I perish, I will pray, 
And perish only there. 
4 Tecan but perish if I go; 
J am resolved to try; 
For if I stay away, I know 
1 must forever die. 
Tune—SHALL WE SING. 
1 Shall we sing in heaven forever— 
Shall we sing ? 
Shall we sing in heaven forever, 
Tn that happy land ? 
Yes! O yes! in that land, that happy land, 
They that meet shall sing forever, 
Far beyond the rolling river, 
Meet to sing and love forever, 
1n that happy land! 
2 Shall we know each other ever 
In that land ? 
Shall we know each other ever 
In that happy land? 
Yes! O yes! in that land, that happy land, 
They that meet shall know each other, 
Far beyond, ete. 


1 


to 


to 


Turs—WINDHAM, 45 


Show pity, Lord: O Lord, forgive ; 
Let a repenting rebel live : 
Are not thy mercies large and free ? 
May not a sinner trust in thee? 
My crimes, though great, cannot surpass 
The power and glory of thy grace ; 
Great God, thy nature hath no bound: 
So let thy pardoning love be found. 
My lips, with shame, my sins confess, 
Against thy law, ayainst thy grace ; 
Lord, should thy judgment grow severe, 
I ain comdemned, but thou art clear. 
Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord! 
Whose hope, still how ring round thy word, 
Would light on some sweet promise there, 
Some sure support against despair. 
Tune—WINDHAM. L. M. 
Is there no hope? O, sinner, pause! 
Turn not away from heaven thy fice; 
Despise no more God’s holy laws, 
Resist not his inviting grace. 
Ts there no hope? That word recall, 
Thy steps retrace, nor dare delay, 
Lest, ere thou return, God's anger fall, 
And hope forever flee away. 
Is thereno hope? Yes, sinner, yes— 
Repent, and to the Saviour fly: 
Will he be deaf to your distress 
Who listens when the ravens ery? 
Return !—the bow of promise mark, 
Above where death's dark billows roar; 
For soon, when sinks thy fragile bari, 
Twill shine upen thy soul no more. 


WE ARE PASSING AWAY 
Marmonized by S. J. ANpenson. 
CHORUS. 
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| 1/7 day, if you will hear his voice, Now is the time to make your choice ; 

| "YSay, will you to Mount Zi- on go? Say wiil you have this Christ,orno? § We are 
| 


passing away, We are passing away, We are passing away To the great Judgment Duy. 
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2. Ye wandering souls, who find no rest, 
Say, will you be forever blest ? 
Will you be saved from sia and hell? 
Will you with Christ in glory dwell? 
We are passing away, de. 


4. Leave all your sports and glittering toys, 
Come, share with us eternal joys; 
Or, must we leave you bound to hell? 
Then, dear young friends, a long farcwelR. 
We are passing away, dc. 


Obey the gospel’s joyful sound ; For yet his love remains the same, 
Come, go with us, and you shall prove Say, will you to Mount Zion go ? 
The joy of Christ’s redeeming loye, Say, will you have this Christ, or ne$' 


8. Come now, dear youth, for ruin bound, | 5. Once more we ask you, in his name, 
We are passing away, ac | We are passing away, &e. 


BOUNDARY. C.M Double. s. J. W. 47 
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1 (aitere isa time, we know not when, A point we know not hero) at 
That marks the des-ti - MY COs M ON WOe an Med sce pone toate rte 43 glo-ry or des- pair; 
g(to pass that lim-it, is to die—To die as if by stealth ; 
It does not quench the DEA MING. Cy eG, (One auras siceas aol g hee ) pall the glow of health. 
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There is ‘a time by us unseen, That crosses ev - ery path, the hid-den bounda - 
Ob! whereis this mysterious bourne, By which our path is crossed; Beyond which God him 
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eh oe xi Sf A? How far may we go on in sin? 
6 = Me ve = 4 jee = How ond wilt God forbear ? 
oe + + fF 6 weer Where does hope end? and where begin 
The confines of despair ? 
An answer from the skies is sent: 
ae ene. “Ye that from God depart ! 
9: a= eS eee | While it is called to-day, repent! 


ry between God’s patience and his wrath. 
self hath sworn, That he who goes, is lost. 


And harden not your heart.” 


48 WHERE IS THY REFUGE? 
Words by FANNY CROSBY. 
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1. Say, where is thy refuge, poorsin-ner, And what is thy prospect to - day, 

2. The Mas-ter is call- ing thee sin-ner, In tones of com-passion and love, 

3. aoe Gaga R wan-ing poor ny ner, Re-pentere the sea-son is past, 
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Apesal i i ge se a So ge oe Oy ee ee ee 
Why toil for the wealth that will per-ish, The treasures that rust and de - cay ; 
To feel that sweet rapture of par - don, And lay up thy treasure a - bove: 
God’s goodness to thee is ex-tend-ed As long as the day-beam shall last ; 
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Oh! think of thy soul that for - ev - er, Must live un E - ter-ni - ty’s shore, 


Ob ! kneel at the cross where He suffered, To ransom thy soul from the grave, 
Then slight not the warning re- peat - ed With all the bright moments thet rol, 
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WHERE {8S THY REFUGE? Concluded. 49 
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When tnou m tne aust art for- por-ven, When pleasure can charm thee no more. 

The arm of His mer-cy will hold thee, The arm that is might-y to save. 


Nor say when the harvest is end- ed That no one hath cared for thy soul. 
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Twill pro-fit thee nothing, but fear-ful the cost, ‘lo gain the whole world if thy 
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soul should be lost, To gain the whole world if thy soul should be lost! 


S . Rue 2 > rome | 2 
Sf 2) ee ere ee 
: | Siw at cote ey nee OLaee ae 2 ; e—|-3 yan ee 
ee a ee ee pa ee SSS Se Se oe 


THE 


EDEN ABOVE. — Arranged by Rev. J. W. Davwon. 
oN 


1 we’ re bound for the land of the pure and the holy, The home of the happy, the kingdom of love, 
* \ Yo wanderers from God ia the broad road of folly, O BAY, will yon goto the E-den a-bove? 
In that blessed land, neither sighing nor anguish Can breatlie in the fields where the glorified rove :1. 
Ye heart-burdened ones who in misery languish, O say, will you goto the E- den a-bove? 
Nor frand, nor deceit, nor the hand of opprescion, Can is- jure tac dwellers ia that ho-ly grove ; ; 
No wickedness there, nota shade of transgression 3 O Buy, will you goto the E- den a-bove? 
Nor poverty there—No, the saints are all wealthy, The lieizs of Lis glo- ry whose nature is loye; 
Nor sickness can reach them—that country is healthy; O say, will you goto the E-den a-bove ? 

on 
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| Will you go, Will you go, Will you G2, W Wess E ot go, O ABM will Lye go to the E- dens a- ‘tore? 
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5. Each saint haan mansion psepored and all furnished, | 7. And yot, ruilty sinner, wa would not forsake thee, 


Mra from this cl 7 house Ie is summoned to move; We halt yot a moment as onward wo move; 
Its gatea and its towers with glory are burnishcd : O come to (hy Lor’—in his arms he will take thee, 
O say, will you go to the Eden above? And bear tice along to the den above. 
Will you fo, Will you go, Will you go, Will you go5 
O say, will you go to the Eden above? O say, will you go to the Eden above? 

6. March on, happy pilgrims! thatJandis before you, |8. Methinks thon art now in thy wretchedness saying, 
And 8900 its ten thousand delights we will prove: O, who can this guilt from my conscience remove? 
Yes, s00u we shall walk o’cr the hills of bright glory, No other but Jesna: then come to him praying, 

And driak the pure joys of the Edon above. Prepare me, O Lord, for the Eden above. 
Will you go, Will you go? Will vou fo, Wall you go 


O yes, we will go to the Edea above. At last, will you go to the Eden above? 


SORROW SHALL COME AGAIN NO MORE,* 51 


Words ree X., from “ Choral Hymn Book.” Music by S.C. Foster. Arr. by A. CuLn. 
et, 
}Yocp Roe |= 
| : 2-pat = SS rary Pairs 
S-<9 9 6 
L | What to me are earth's pleasures, -- w 23 ie tears * What are all the sorrows I deplore? 
There’s a song ever swelling, still limgers on my ears; Oh, sorrow shall come again no more, 
CHORUS. on 
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*Tis a song from the home of the weary, Sorrow, sorrow is  for- re - er o'er; Happy 
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45 -€- ¢ o_o" 5-5 4-4-5 Oo ¢ tute me na 
| now, ev-er hap- ye on Ca - naan’s peaceful shore Oh, sorrow shall come again no more ? 
) an 
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2.I seek not earthly glory, nor mingle with the gay; 4.’Tis anote thatis wafted across the tronbled wave; 
1 court not this world’s gilded store, fof day, ’T:s a song that I’ve heard upon the shore ; 
There are voices now calling from the bright realms °Tis a sweet thrilling murmur around the Christian’s 
Oh, sorrow shall come again no more! Oh, sorrow shall come again no more! [grave; 
Crorus 'Tis a song, &c. Chorus. ’Tis a song, 
8. Though here I’rn sad and drooping, and weep my | 5.’Tis the loud pealing anthem—the victor’s holy 
life away, "song, 
With a lone heart still clinging to the shore, , » © Where the strife and the conflict are o'er; 
Yet I hear happy voices, which ever seem to say, Where the saxed ones forever, in joyous notes pros 
Oh, sorrow shall come again no more ! Oh, sortow shall come again no moxe!, flongy 
Chorus. "Tis a song, &c. * “Chorus. "Tis a sang, dc. 


* By permission of Ftntu, Pon & Co. . 


52 “IN THAT HAPPY LAND.” 


From ‘‘ Lirtte Sonseam,” by per. Arr. by W. H. DOANB, 
May be ri ace as a Duet the first time. 
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1. We are trav’ling home to heaven a - bove, Will you go with ee Weare trav’ling home to 
2. Dearcompanions will you go with us, Will you gowtth us? Dear companions will you 


meee Seo or S=3—3- 


Dee 
heaven a - bove, Will you go with at O that’s the heay’n I’m longing for, That’s the heay’n I love 
go with us, To that happy land? O that’s, &c. 
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3 Dear parents will you go with us, 
Will you go with us, 
Dear parents will you go with ua, 
| O, that’s the heav’n sree oueig, fs es That’s the heav’n for mo, 4 Let us meet, dear children, in that land, 
BN O_O a PES ial CAS In that happy Jand ; 
as er =e [acess SS Let us meet, dear children, in that land, 
3 =o += Ip that happy land, 


ip ee 
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To that happy land? 
O, that's ete. 


& Let us meet, dear parents, in that land, 6 Our Saviour he will lead us on, 
In that happy land ; Will you go with us? 

Lsé us meet, dear parents, in that land, Onr Saviour he will lead uz.on, 
In that happy land, Will you go with us? 


GO, that’? ets O, that’s, eta, 


THERE IS A BEAUTIFUL WORLD. 53 


DEDICATED TO SUMMERFIELD WASIINGTON AVE. SUNDAY SCHOOIs J. M. Woumes, 
see ELE ane =e ee Nee pe ee 
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is a beans ti- fal world, Where saints and an - gels sing; 
is a beau- ti - ful world, Whero sor - row ney - er comes; 
8. There is a beau- ti- ful world, Un - seen to mor - tal sight, 
4. There is & beau- ti- ful world Of har - mo- ny and love ; 


A world where peace and plea - suro reigns, And  heaven-ly prais - es Ting. 
A world where tears shall ney = er _ fall; In sigh - ing for our home. 
is fair and bright. 


And darks. ness ney - er en = ters there~ That homo 
Ohl! may we safo - ly en - ter there, And dwell with God a ~=- _ bove. 


CHORUS ro Facn verse. Se ‘ a 
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we'll be there. Palms of vic-to-ry, crowns of glo - ry, 
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54 SHALL WE MEET YOU ALL THERE? 


From the ‘' Drapes.’’ S. J. Varb. 
ee 
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“1. Where do you jour -ney my bro - ther. Oh where do youjour-ney I pray ? 
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5 as ey ee 
Where do Sat ee is is - ter, For etorm - -yand dark is the Way? 
Doerr. 
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We're jour-neying on-ward to Ca- naan, Through suf-fering and trial and care, And 
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eet tea; 
when we of safe- ly to glo- ry, Oh say shall we meet you all there ? 
CHORUS. 
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SHALL WE MEET YOU. Concluded. 55 
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when we get safo-ly to glo- ry, Oh say shallwe meet you all there ¢ 
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2 What is your mission, my brother, Over the Fiver. 
O! what is your mission below ? 10 he ri : ? 
What is your mission, my sister, ve t nd Whe I'm going, 
As journeying onward you go? 0 hes where the pearly gates stand, 
Our mission is practicing mercy, To : ee dicy billows, 
Sweet charity, pationce, and love, My Pat ein a fair sunny land. 
And following the footsteps of Jesus A ather has built nre a mansion, 
That lead to the mansions above! nd filled it with treasures of gold, 
||: Yes, over the river I’m going, 


Cuo.—Oh! say shall we, &e. 


8 Oh! yes, you will meet us, my brother, ||: Lo where thero are pleasures untold. ‘I 


_God keep us from weakness and sin, 2 Over the river I'm going : 
And bearing the cross, we, my sister, Oh, seck not to draw me aside: 
The crown we’llendeavor to win. See, for the boatman is waiting : 
We'll walk through the vale and the shadow, To ferry me over the tide. 
Through suffering, and trials, and care, My Saviour is there to reeeive me, 
And shield me from suffering and cold ; 


And when you get safely to glory 
You'll meet, yes, you'll meet us all there! | |:/Yes, over the riyer I’m going, 
Cuo.—Oh! yes, you will meet, &e. I:To where there are pleasures untold.:|:|4 


56 NEARER, MY GOD, TO THEE. Bethany. 6s & 4s. 
By permission. Dr L. Mason, 
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1 Near-er, my God, to thee. Nearer to thee Even though it be a cross 
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Lu hat raiseth me, Still, all my song ena be, Nearer. my God, fo aun NR -er, my 

oO Calg it: | + 5 ple a 
5: We eee ot iar Bi-5 8 a4 = oe oe es = psig: 
=H -19--9 ++ Sen: ms + Bea em B- —@- 

in — ola prep eee 
cece oar Se ieee at 


2 Thongh like a wanderer, 4 Then with my waking tho’ts, 
Daylight all gone, Bright with thy praise, 


Darkness be over me, Out of my stony griefs, 


’ 


ost Sear erieea| 


God, to thee, Nearer to thee. 


My rest a stone, Bethel I'll raise ; 
Yet in my dreams I'd be, So by my woes to be, 
Nearer my God, ete: Nearer, my God. ete. 


3 There let the way appear 5 Or, if on joyful wing, 
Steps up to heaven ; Cleaving the sky, 


Ora” 
—_— 


‘oer WT | s5? ao All that thou sendest me Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 
Sap ae foros Poa | In mercy given, Upward I fly, 
keg gmeelaa ae _Saa'en 6*o Angels to beckon me Still, all my song shall be 
nels ee. Nearer, my God, ete. ‘Nearer: my God, ete. 


Tune.—Warv. L. M. 

1 Benorn a stranger at the door ; 

He gently knocks—has knocked before, 
Tlas waited long—is waiting still— 
You treat no other friend so ill. 

2 Oh! lovely attitude—He stands 
With melting heart and Joaded hands ; 
Gh! matehless kindness—and He shows 
This matchless kindness to His foes. 

3 But will He prove a friend indeed ? 
He will—the very Friend you need ; 
The Friend of sinners—yes, ‘tis He, 
With garments dyed on Calvary. 

4 Rise, touched with gratitude divine, 
Turn out His enemy and thine ; 

That soul-destroying monster sin,— 
And Jet the heavenly Stranger in. 

5 Admit him, ere his anger burn— 

His feet, departed, ne’er return ; 
Admit Him, or the hour’s at hand 
You'll at Ais door rejected stand. 


Tune.—Hamebure. L. M. 
1 Just as I am—without one plea, 
But that thy blood was shed for me, 
And that thou bid’st me come to thee, 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 
2 Just as Iam, and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot— 


To Thee, whose blood ean cleanse each spot, 


O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 

8 Just as I am, though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
With fears within, and foes without— 

O Lamb of God, 1 come, I come. 


57 


4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind : 


Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
Yea, all I need. in Thee, to find, 
O Lamb of God. I come, I come. 
Just as [ am,-thou wilt receive 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve, 
Because thy promise I believe 
O Lamb of God, I come. I come, 
Just as ] am—thy love unknown, 
Has broken every barrier down : 
Now to be thine, yea. thine alone, ' 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 


Tune.—Hepron. L. M. 


Say. sinner! hath a voice within 
' Oft whispered to thy secret soul, 
Urged thee to leave the ways of sin, 
And yield thy heart to God's control, 
Sinner! it was a heavenly voice— 
lt was the Spirit’s gracious eall ; 
It bade thee make the better choice, 
And haste to seek in Christ thine all. 
Spurn not the call to life and light ; 
Regard, in time, the warning kind ; 
That call thou may’'st not always slight, 
And yet the gate of mercy find. 
God's Spirit will not always strive 
With hardened self-destroying man ; 
Yet who persist His love to grieve, 
May not hear his voice again. 
Sinner! perhaps, this very day, 
Thy last accepted time may be: 
Ob! should’st thou grieve Him now away, 
Then hope may never beam on thee. 


58 PILGRIM SRBANGER Arr. by Mrs. PARKHURST. 
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/Whith -er goest thou, pilgrim ‘stran - ger, Wand’ring thro’ this gloom-y vale? 


1 Knows’t thou not ’tis full of dan- ve And will not thy cour- age fail? /‘‘No, I’m 
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a a Pe = 2 = OS 
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i ae ee ee 
ee es gle a oer ae =: 8-35 a 
= CA is Bi = h oi c= 
“Spt sss F gp 8 gee 
| bound for the kingdom; Willyou go to glo-ry with me? Ilal-le - lu- jaht Praise ye the Lord,” 
eo tie ate ei Pg peut pte ai - 
ee ee 5 ete ee See ee eee 8 
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2 ‘' Pilgrim thou dost justly call me, 4 Pilgrim, see that stream before thee, 
Traveling through this lonely void ; Darkly rolling through the vale ; 
But no ill shall e’er befall me, Should its boisterous waves roll o’er thee, 
While [’m blest with such a Gurpx.”” Would not then thy courage fail! 
‘Oh, ’'m bound for the kingdom,”’ &c. “No! I'm bound for the kingdcm," &o, 
3 Such a Guide! no guide attends thee, ~ § “No; that stream has nothing frightful, 
Hence for thee my fears arise; To its brink my steps I’}I bend ; 
If some guardian power defend thee, Thence to plunge ’twill be delightful ; 
*Tis unseen by mortal eves, There my pilgrimage will end, 
** Oh, ’m bound for the kingdom.” &e, “For I’m bound for the kingéom ¥ & 
DYING DAY. Tuns—page 5. 
1] Vain man, thy fond pursuits forbear ; What are thy hopes beyond the grave' 
Repent, thy end is nigh ; How stands that dark account? Cho, 
Death at the farthest, can’t be far ; 3 Death enters, and there’s no defence ; 
Oh, think before thou die, His time there's none can tell ; 
The judgment day is rolling round, He’ll ina moment call thee hence, 
The judgment day is rolling round, To heaven, or down to hell. Cho. 
The judgment day is rolling round, 4 Thy flesh (perhaps thy greatest care) 
Prepare to meet thy God, Shall into dust consume ; 
2 Reflect, thou hast a soul to save; But. ah! destruction stops not there, 
Thy sins how high they mount! Sin kills beyond the tomb. Cho. 
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JESUS IS HERE. 59 


awehold I stand at the door and knock." 
0. KANE. 


> 4 

ss 2 = = 2-2 
F come to Je-sus ae, AG -sus is here, Je-sus is here; All low be- fore kim 
) come this place within, Je-sus is here, Je-sus is here; He sees you full of 
yme, then, to Je-sus now, Je-sus is here, Je-sus is here; <All near him low-ly 

» come to Je-sus now, Je-sus is here, ‘Je-sus is here; Old and young together 
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bow, Je-sns is here, Je- sus is here. Too ma-ny go a- way, Too ma-ny still de - 
sin, Je-sus is here, Je-sus is here. He knows you when you come, Poor, wretched and un- 
bow, Je-sus is here, Je-sus is here, O, ye that feel your sin, And com-ing loug have 
bow, Je-sus is here, Je sus Js here. O, what a glo-rious thing, Sin’s wea-ry load to 
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oN on an gone 
1 oi: Sacer ieee | 3 
I | teens pas Perea ae 
{ aay ere Jes ea eee ae | 
: Jay, Though Je - sus bids them stay; Je - sus 
done, Seeking Him and Him a - lone; Je - sus 
been, Now find your rest in him, Je - sus 
bring, Avd = loose it while we sing; Je * us 
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60 JESUS, I MY CROSS HAVE TAKEN,  &s. & 7s. 
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4.§ Jo - sus, I. my cross have ta- ken, All to leave and ie - +E Thee st 
“{ Na-ked, poor, despised, for - sa- ken, Thou from hence my All shalt be. 
D.C Yet how rich is my con - di- tion! God and heaven are still my own. 
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2, Let the world despise and leave me, 4. Know my soul thy full salvation, 
They have left my Saviour, too: Rise o'er sin, and fear, and care = 
Human hearts and looks deceive me, Joy to find in every station 
Thou are not, like them untrue; Something still to do or bear. 
And whilst ‘Thou shalt smile upon me, Think what Spirit dwells within thee; 
God of wisdom, love, and might, Think what Father's smiles are thine ¢ 
Foes may hate, and friends may scorn me; Think that Jesus died to win thee; 
Show Thy face, and all is bright. | Child of heaven, can’st thou repine ? 


8, Man may trouble and distress me, 5. Haste thee on from grace to glory, 
*T will but drive me to Thy breast; Armed by faith, and winged by prayer ¢ 
Life with trials hard may press me, Ileaven’s eternal day’ 8 before thee, 
Heaven will bring no sweeter rest. God's own hand shall guide thee there. 
Oh! ‘tis not in grief to harm me, Soon shall close thy earthly mission, 
While Thy love is left to me; Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days; 
Qh! ’twere not in joy to charm me, Hope shall change to glad fruition, 
Were that joy uumixed with Thee. Faith to sight, and prayer to pralsa 


WELL WAIT TILL JESUS comes (, M, 61 
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O land of rest, for thee I ee When will the moment @ome, ae shall I lay my 
2. No tran-quil joys on earth I know, No peuceful sheltering dome, This world’s a wil - der - 
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| ercale peal ix f ro 
| ar-mor by, And dwell in peace at home? We'll wait till Je-sus comes, We'll wait till 
ness of woe, This world is not my home. We'll wait, &c. 
| * 2 @ @ 2. P= | | 
-2- -@- e -s- th Se ee ee a 7 -@: GE das eo 
&, eo a e e—# =e Ss (S—o@ = o—o 2 soe =| 
5 — a =a pee ee 
ii es aa i t 


ell wait till Je-sus comes, We'll wait till 


(SSS Se Sees eal 
| & = ee a A ©-2-ts= Ce Bee 
Je - sus comes, We'll ar ae se - sus comes, And we'll be gathered home. 
og es = e- ag Po oat “ty 
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Je - sus comes, We'll wait till Se -sus comes, 
3 To Jesus Christ I fled for rest, 4 T sought at once my Saviour’s side, 
He bade me cease to roam, No more my steps shall roam; 
And lean for succor on his breast, With him Vil’ brave death’s chilling g tide, 
And he'd conduct me home. And reach nry heavenly home. 
We'll wait, &c, We'll wait. &c. 
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62 JESUS OF NAZARETH PASSETH BY. 
Music by T, E. PERKINS. 
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v l 4 - gia : 
( What means this eager, anxious throng, Which moves with busy haste along— t 
‘\ These wondrous gatherings day by day ?What means this strange com-[Omu/] / motion, say? 


1 
o{ Who is this Je-sus? Why should he The cit-y nove so might. i-ly? 
eS A assing stranger, has he skill To move the mul - ti- [Omit.....] /tude at will? 
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y: “de - sus of Naz - a-reth passeth by.” 


“si 
¢ 
In ac- cents hushed the throng re- pl 
ply: ‘Je - sus of Naz - a-reth passeth by.” 


A - gain the slir- ing tones re - 
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| 
In ac- cents hushed the throng re- ply: “Je - sus of Naz-a - reth passeth by.” 
A-gain the stir- ring tones re- ply: ‘Je - sus of Naz-a - reth passeth by.” 
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From ‘Songs of Salvation,” by permission of the Author, 2 


JESUS OF NAZARETH PASSETH BY. Co cluded, 


8 Jesus! ‘tis he who once below 
Man’s pathway trod, ’mid pain and woe ; 
And burdened ones, where’er he came, 


Brought out their sick, and deaf, and Jame. 


The blind rejoiced to hear the ery : 
“Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.” 


4 Again he comes! From place to place 
His holy footprints we can trace, 
He pauseth at our threshold—nay, 
He enters—condescends to stay. 
Shall we not gladly raise the cry : 
“Jesus of Nazareth passeth by 7?” 


63 


5 Ho! all ye heavy-laden come! 
Here's pardon, comfort, rest, and home. 
Ye wanderers from a Father’s face, 
Return, accept his proffered grace. 
Ye tempted there's a refuge nigh : 
“Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.” 


6 But if you still this call refuse. 
And all his wondrous love abuse, 
Soon will he sadly from you turn, 
Your bitter prayer for pardon spurn. 
“Too late! too late!’ will be the ery— 
“Jesus of Nazareth has passed by.” 


ANGELS HOVERING ROUND. 
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1. There are angels hoy’ring round,There are angels hov’ring aaa There are angels, angels hov’ring round. 
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To carry the tidings home, ‘To carry, &c. 
To the new Jerusalem, To the new, &c. 

Poor sinners are coming home, Poor, &e. 
And souls are born again, And souls, &c. 
Saints in glory sing aloud, Saints in, &ec. 
7 Joy to see an heir of God, Joy to see, &e, 
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8 Coming in at heavens door, Coming in, &e. 
9 Making up the number more, Making &e. 
10 The heavens resound with joy, The, &e. 
11 There’s glory allaround, There’s glory, &e. 
12 The saints on earth rejoice, The saints, &e. 
13 All glory be to God, All glory, &c. 
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Angels hovering rounds .0: 0 i.e we ladece O98 j 

ACQUAINT thyself quickly .......ssseeeee..-. 36] 0, there will be mMourning.....cececyo-seeres LR 
Alas. and did my Saviour bleed ............ 32 | O thou in whose presence ... .... SooRuoabas, 6) 
All hail the power of Jesus’ name .......... 39 | O you must be a lover of the Lord.,....+.... 30 
Around the throne: of-God in Neaven.. x. cceeee sh t | Onto: CROSS. 55 ao ele cieieiai vie bicineje daisseiaele esis 23 
Be a Christian while you’re young ... ...... 29 | Over the river... ...ccccccecvecevcencecsess OD 
Beau titMUORIVEL vcs c case Melsini< Hee leis as cfeleve creak || MMO TIM SHNDU LC fester sieinoieraelelalelaielaisleis siete to 
Beats: ZOD. ss: asa clerics Rissa lcjecies' Se syai On| WeFOICLOOsIN Jesusec sraniae teiaicsiaiais cise, 
Behold a Stranger at the door..........-.--. 57 | Response to Jesus paid ital ..... AASB CRHIONO, 
Blessed Saviour, Thee I love....... San cuca coela| Saye sinner, havi a voice WiIRHIME Swe osisale cere OK 
Child of sin aud sorrow ..... inc ciissereisie vee Ae aves Ol Jesus, SAVE Mice sete ee Rleciticrentele. one 
Christ for me.......s.sccseeesccccccseeseees 10| Shall we meet beyond ‘the river?,....scc0005 25 
Gomeé-and*taste s. 2.00. ee .oee. 37 | Shall we meet you all there? .......cceesees St 
Come, trembling sinner, in whose breast .... 45 | Shall we sing in heaven forever?........+2. 45 
Dying Daye ccc. .-% 58 Delay not........ 36 | Show pity. Lord, O Lord forgive ............ 45 
Even me........ weneis ecccc.e cisterna d este atiels see ONO WE OUND Vana Vasneieeaite a afejotete tus s7a's/er4isiate eisreen ces 
False confidence.. sWerstayelatotare Ravens 1G:} Sweetihvur of prayers: o... -eccocseeess Os 
Gv OMNES ESOS) 5p: fe wiela'e eines viepicissrese eseeeeeee 1g} Sorrow shall come again no More ...+0s. or Y 
Heavenly Father grant thy DIESSINGES coteie's ers 26 | The Christian hero............. Mcerslaiaietsl=iai eee 
I will never cast Him out .......... vison oe ees, 20 (1H) SUCMEADOVE tetas creleeloweiwiapis yeninene voc) 
In thathappy land ............... ance csiee a 02 | Die: Gardenuty Mi) as smysierae sielele'diys Giiseiiester Lee 
Is there nu hope, oh sinner, pause..... saeco 4 |) lL We St Me Mt, EL Wamu stale) sleicelars/etelelpeisineicieie LO) 
Jerusalem, my happy home ............+--- 33{| The Jand beyond the river.......cccecesesees 15 
Jesus and shall it ever be....... eieivieicie't ore.ape's LO] LAG: LAMM ON d MUM Gre eres cate aiele slate ee vtereraiava eteiate te 
a CSUSMIMOLO ur: ccwisci ye «+P alee « Reigetecccica ties, OOP RA MOdse BIS ONC terete ele ot clele ale aasievelaieleys ware 
Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.........+...-. 62 | There is a time, we know not when.....s.... 47 
Jesus, I my cross have taken .........2..... 60] There isa beautiful ORIG!) <jecctsareesa ajeheseciaie tous PONE e 
Jesus Paid it all 2.2602... .ecerceecasccce. 90] LO-ay the Saviouriea ils. -.cc... wees ore. 4h 
Just now 88082 )0" DAO saeusccasieitan of | Walling bysthe Pen vaaciesvieleereteraesisingary sic UL 
Just as 1 am, without one piea .............. 57 | We ave passing away ......... 

Looking unto Jesus........... eccccevecceess 12] Weeping soul, no longer MOUIN ........ eee 
Mary to the Saviour’s tomb ..............2.. 3] We'll wait till POLUS COMES ectamraiocielelele cieeleie tn OL 
My brother, I wish you well.......-...ee...- 24| What shail I do with Jesus?,....ccsccerseeee 28 
My faith looks up to thee ...6..ssesseeeeesee 42) What shall the harvest be? ......s.seseeee.. 4b 
Nearer, my God, t0 thee ..seereeeesseeeeees 56] When T can read my title COAL: Scewcescccws 15 
Now the Saviour stanieth......ssesseesse0ee 31] Where is CY VELUGE!? wee ecscecsceewaverene AS 
Oh, brethren, be faithful.............. setsieje.6) BO)|| NVA Dy, OTD Oleptencsrereten tera oeeccavseveceses OO 
Oh could I speak the matchless worth ....... 39] Work, for the night is COMING. ......ceceees. 34 
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Reduced Prices of Music Books Published by HORACE WATERS & SON, 


fHE ATHENAUM COLLECTION contains five hundred and twelve pages of tunes and hymns, new 

Pgh of the choicest kinds, for Church, Sunday School, Revival, Missionary, enperance, Prayer and 

onference, and all kinds of sacred and social meetings. Prices—bound, go cents, $80 per 100; cloth bound, 
embossed gilt, $1.00, yo per 100. Pustage 15 cents. 


“WATERS? CHORAL HARP.”—A new book for Sunday Schools. It contains 160 pages and about 
200 choice tunes and hymns. __[t is one of the best boc ks ever issued. Price, paper covers, 25 cents, $20 per 
too. Bound, 30 cents, $25 per 100. Cloth bound, embossed gilt, 40 cents, $35 per hundred. 


SABBATH SCHOOL BELL, No. 1, contains 144 pages, and nearly 200 tunes and hymns; styles and 
prices same as “‘ Zion’s Refreshing Showers.” 

NEW SABBATH SCHOOL BELL, No. 2, (New Edition.) contains 160 pages. A new volume, different 
words and music from Bell No. 1. Prices same as ‘* Zion’s Refreshing Showers.’ Nearly 1,200,000 of these 
Bells have been issued. ; 

BELL Nos. 1 and 2 can be obtained in one volume, price bound, 55 cents, $50 per roo; cloth bound, 
embossed gilt 65 cents, $60 per 100. Both Bells and Choral Harp bound in one volume, 80 cents, $70 per 100. 
Cloth bound, embossed gilt, $1.00, $90 per 100. Postage 10 cents. 

THE DAY SCHOOL BELL. A new singing bouk for day schools and seminaries. It contains 228 pages 
of choice songs, duets, rounds, catches, trivs, quartets, and choruses, including 32 pages of the Elements of Music 
Prices, paper covers, 30 cents, $25 per 100; bound 35 cents, $30 per 100; cloth bound, embossed gilt, 45 cents, 
#40 per hundred; 25 copies furnished at the hundred price. 

ZION’S REFRESHING SHOWERS. (Issued Feb. 1867.) A New Revival Hymn and Tune Book, 
containing 300 hymns and tunes principally used by Whitfield, Wesley, Knapp, Nettleton, Finney, Earl, Ham- 
mond, Potter, and other Evangelists in their revival meetings. Price, paper covers, 25 cents, $2.50 per dozen, 
$2v per 100; board covers 30 cents, $3.50 per dozen, $25 per 100; cloth, embossed gilt, 40 cents, $4.50 per dozen, 
$35 per too. Mailed at the retail price. Compiled by Horace Waters, author of Sabbath School Bell 
Nos. 1 and 2, which have had the enormous sale of One Million and nearly Two Hundred Thousand 
copies. 

“THE DIADEM.”—A new Sunday School Hymn and Tune Book, containing 128 pages of very choiee 
Music, mostly new, for Sunday School and devotional meetings. This work is of a higher order than any S. S. 
book yet published. It is edited by S. J. VarL, one of our most popular music composers, Prices same as 
* Zion's Refreshing Showers.” 

“THE CHRISTIAN MELODIST.”—A New Hymn and Tune Book of 128 pages of new and standard 
hymns and tunes, for revival and devotional meetings, Sunday School and Church worship generally.’ This book 
is just what is needed by all the Churches, in their social meetings for conference and prayer. Prices same as 
**Zion’s Refreshing Showers.” 

“ HEAVENLY ECHOES "—The New Sunday School Singing Book—now ready. Compiled by 
Horace Waters. ‘“‘ HEAVENLY EcuHogs” is adapted expressly for the Sabbath School room, and no pains of 
expense has been spared to make,it the most complete and popular Sunday School Singing book ever issued. . In 
the collection will be found ‘* Vour Mission, .““ Beautiful River,” “ Shall we know each other there?” etcy 
together with a variety of entirely new and beautiful pieces. Prices same as “‘ Zion’s Refreshing Showers.” 


HORACE WATERS & SON, 481. Broadway, New York. 


WATERS? 


NEW SCALE PIANOS 


Have the Iron Frame, Overstrung Brass, 
Agraffe Bridge, 
AND ALL MODERN IMPROVEMENTS, 


Wood thoroughly seasoned, tone full and free, having a 
fine singing quality. Touch elastic, and are the 


BEST MANUFACTURED, 
Warranted for Six Years. 


WATERS’ 
Concerto Parlor, Eureka, Grand and Leuto 
ORGANS, 


Are the most beautiful in style, and perfect in tone of 
any organs manufactured. They are fully 
warranted to give entire satisfaction. 


Prices low for Cash. 


Monthly Instalments received, running from 
one to three years. 


PIANOS AND ORGANS TO LET, 


< 1d One Year’s Rent Money allowed upon 


() 


 ' 


Illustrated Catalogues mailed. 


A large discount to Ministers, Churches, Sunday 
Schools, ‘temperance Societies, Lodges, etc. 


Sheet Music, Instruction Books, Sundaye 
School Music Books and Music 
Merchandize. 


HORACE WATERS & SON, 
481 Broadway, New York. 


A Great Offer ! 


HORACE WATERS & SON, 
481 Broadway, New York, 


WILL DISPOSE OF 


100 Pianos, Melodeons and Organs, 


Of first-class makers, including Waters’, at very /ow 
prices for cash, or part cash, and balance in 
small monthly instalments. 


New 7-octave first-class PIANOS, modem improye- 
ments, for $275 cash, . 


The Waters’ Concerto Parlor Organs are 
the most beautiful in style and perfect in tone ever 
made. Prices at bargains, for cash. Monthly install- 
ments received, running from one to three years. New 
and second hand instrsments to let, and rent applied 
if purchased. Illustrated Catalogues mailed. 


Tove and F'’aith, 


The Infallib'e Preventive of Trouble and the Sure Source 
of Prosperity in the Church of Christ. Price 25 cants 
er doz. The Conversion of Children. A jjrief 
eview of Rev. Edward Payscn Hammond's mee ings. 
By Rev. A. A. Bonar. Glasgow. Price 20 certs per 

doz. Publishers; HORACE WATERS & SUN. 
481 Broadway, New © ork, 
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